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incident to the Administration, and be necessarily followed by the infliction of severe fines on probably innocent people. You may walk in Peshawur for thirty days in the month and nothing happen, but there are several thousand men there who would think it no sin, if not a positively meritorious act, to cut your throat for a ten-rupee note; and there are thousands more who are quick to take offence at fancied slights to their religion or dignity. And all these go armed with daggers or knives, concealed under the coat between the arm-pits.
Peshawur, then, you soon discover, is a very different place from the ordinary Indian city, where you may walk in the bazaars and be as safe as in the Whitechapel Road. No one, as one of my official friends says, " knows who may be in the city." Among its eighty thousand inhabitants is a large floating population which drifts down the